THE WAR AND AFTER
had collected during my term in Parliament, I was
afraid that they might find it and imprison my wife
on that account; it never crossed my mind that
they would take revenge on my daughter Alice. I
saw that bundle of notes before me day and night;
of course it was eventually confiscated with my
books and lost
I stayed in Rome for about a month; from there
I travelled by car with a member of the Italian
Diplomatic Service to Genoa and on to Geneva.
I was to have meetings in Geneva, chiefly with
Professor Ernest Denis, and then to return home.
But even the Austrian Consul to whom I went
for my visa did not advise me to do that; he talked
to me about the war, and was of the opinion that
Austria was losing. Soon I got news from two
sources: from Benes in Prague, telling me not to
go back because I should be arrested as soon as I
set foot on Austrian soil; and from Machar in
Vienna telling me that an order had been published
that I was to be hanged without further ceremony.
So I stayed. It is strange; I was like a machine wound
up; I had nothing in my head but our action against
Austria, I could see and feel nothing else, just as if
I had been hypnotized. I had no mind for anything
but the war: how the situation was developing, what
changes were taking place on the fronts* After that
I would wonder whom to speak to next, and how